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Quicquid agunt Homines noftri Farrago Libeni. 





From Tiie/day July 26. to Thurfday uly 28. 1709. 


White's Chocolate Honfe, Fuly 27: 


Y Friend Sir Thomas has communicated 
to me his Letters from Epfom of the 
2sth Inttant, which give, in general, a 
~ very good Account of the Pofture of 
; Affairs at prefent in that Place ; but 
that the Tranquility and Correfpondence of the Com- 
ny begins to be interrupted by the a of Sir 
r. fity Trippet, a Fortune hunter, whofe Follies are 
too e to give Diverfion ; and whofe Vanity is 
too ftupid to let him be fenfible that he is a publick 
Offence. But if People will indulge a f{plenatick 
Humour, it is impofhible to be at cafe, when fuch 
Creatures as art the Scandal,of our Species, fet up for 
Gallantry and Adventures. It will be much more eafy 
therefore to laugh him into Reafon,than convert him 
from his Foppery by any ferious Contempt. I knew 
a Gentleman that made it a Maxim to open his Doois, 
and ever run into the Way of Bullies, to avoid their 
Infolence. The Rule will hold as well with Cox- 
combs: They are never mortified, but when they 
fee you receive ’em, and difpife’em; otherwife they 
relt affur’d, that it is your Ignorance makes them 
out of your good Graces; ‘or, that ‘tis only want of 
Admittance prevents their being amiable where 
they are fhun’d and avoided. But Sir Taffety is a 
Fop of fo fanguine a Complexion, that I fear it will 
be very hard for the fair One he at prefent purfues 
to get rid of the Chace, without being {fo tured, as 
for her own Eafe to fall into the Mouth of the Mun- 
gtel fhe runs from. But the Hiltory of Sit Taffety is 
as pleafant as his Character. It happen’, that 
when he firft fet up for a Fortune-hunter, he chofe 
Tunbridge for the Scene of Action ; where were 
at that Time two Sifters upon the fame De- 
fign. The Knight believ'd of Courfe the Elder 
muft be the better Prize; and confequently makes 
all his Sail that Way. People that want Senie, 
do always in an egregious Manner want Mo- 
defty, which made our Heroe triumph in ma- 
king his Amour as publick as was_ poffible. 
The ador'd Lady was no lefs vain of his publick 
Addrefies. An Attorney with ane Caufe is not 
half {o reftlefs as a Woman with one Lover. Where- 
ever they met, they talk’d to each other aloud, 
chofe each other Partner at Balls, faluted at the 
molt confpicuoils Parts of the Service at Church, 
and prastisd in Honour of each -other all the re- 
markable Particularities which are ufual for Per- 
fons who adinire each other, and are contemptible 
to the reft of the World. Thele Two Lovers 
feem’d as much made for each other as Adam 
and Eve, and all pronounc’d it a Match of 
Nature’s own making ; but the Night betore the 
Nuptials, (fo univerlally approv’d) the younger 
Sifter, envious of the good Fortune ev'n of her 
$ifter, who had been prefent_at moft of their In- 
terviews, and had an equal Taft-for the Charms 
of a Fop, as there are a Set of Women made for 


that Order of Men ; the younger, I fay, unabl 
to fee fo rich 2 Prize pee by her, difeoverd t 
Sit Taffety, that a Coquet Air, much Tongue, and 
Three Suits, was all the Portion of'his Miftrets, 
His Love vanifh’d that Moment, himtelf and Equi- 
pase the next Morning. It is uncertain where the 
Lover has been evet fincé engag’d ;.but certain it 
is, he has not fincé aj = in his Chasa¢ter as a 
Follower of Love and Fortune till he arriv’d at 
Eplom, where there is at prefent a young Lady of 
outh, Beauty, and Fortune, who has alarm’d ail 
the Vain ‘and the impertinent to infe(t that Quar- 
ter. At the Head of this Affembly, Sir Taffity 
fhines in the brighteft Manner, me | all the Ac- 
complifhmerts which ufually enfnare the Heart 
of Woman; with this particular Merit, (which 


Often is of great Service) that he is laugh'd az . 


for her Sake. The Friends of the fair One are j 
much Pain for the Sufferings the goes through dean 
the Perfeverance of this Heroe; but they may 
be much more fo from the Danger of his fuc- 
ceeding, toward which they give him an helping 
Hand, if they diflwade her with Bitternefs ; for 
there is ‘a fantaftical Generofity in the Sex, to ap- 
prove Creatures of the leaft Merit imaginable, 
when they fee the Imperfeétions of their Adini- 
rers are become the Mark of Derifion for theg 
Sakes; and there is nothing {o frequerit; as that he 
Tor was — ha - Woman in her own 
udgment, has won her ing too violently op- 
pos'd by — fe oe . anid 
recian Coffee-boufe, Fuly 27. 
__In the feveral Capacities I re of Aftrologer, 
Civilian, and Phylician, 1 have with guest ‘Ape 
lication: ftudied the publick Emolument : To this 
nd ferve all my Lucubrations, Speculations, and 
whatever other Labours I tindettake , whether 


noéturnal or diurnal. On this Motive amI in-’ 


duc'd to publith a_never-failing Medicine for the 
Spleen: My Experience in this Diftemper came 
from a_very remarkable Cure on my ever worthy 
Friend Tom. Spindle, who, through exceflive Gaiety, 
had exhaufted that natural Stock of Wit and Spi- 
rits he had long been blefs'd with : He was funk and 


flatten’d to the loweft Degree imaginable, fitting . 


whole Hours over the Book of Martyrs, and Pil- 
grims i. gh his other Contemplations never 
rifing higher than the Colour of his Urine, 
Regularity of his Pulfe. In this Condition I found 
him, accompanied by the learned Dr. Drachm,and a 
good old Nurfe. Drachm had preicrib’d Maga- 
zines of Herbs, and Mines of Steel. I foon dif- 
cover'd the Malady, and defcanted on the Nature 
of it, till I convine'd both the Patient and his 
Nurte, that the Spleen is not to be cur’d by Meda- 
cine, but by Poetry. pollo, the Author of Phyfick, 
fhone with diftufive Rays the bett of Pocts as well 
as of Phyficians ; and it is in this double Capacity 
that I have made my Way, and have found, {weer, 
eafie, flowring Numbers, are oft {uperior to our 
noblett Medicanes. When the Spirits are low, and 
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Nature fk the Mule, with fprightly and harmo- 


hious .N 


rain of Po 
of Mercury.”. I 


€s, gives an unexpected Turn with a 
2, which prepare without, e 
ave dong Wonderg1n this Kind ; 
for the Splegi like the Tarantujfa, the Héfects 
of whofe: maligwant Poifen aré to revénted 
by no other Remedy but the Charms of Mufick : 
For you are'to under{tand, that as fome noxious Amt- 
mals carry Antidotes for their own Porfons ; fo 
there is fomething equally unac¢ountable in Poetry : 
For tho’ it is fometimes a Difeafe, it is to be cared 
only by it {elf Now 1 knowing Tom Spindle’s 
Conftitution, and that he is not only a pretty Gen- 
tleman, but alfo a pretty, Pogt, found the true Canfe 
of his Diftemper was a violent Grief that mov'd his 
Affections too ftrongly : For during the late Trea- 
ty of Peace, he had writ a molt excellent Poem on 
that Subject ; and when he wanted’ but two Lines 
in the la{t Stanza for finifhing the whole Piece, there 
comes News that the French Tyrant would not fign. 
Spindle in few Days took his Bed, and had fain there 
ill, had not I been fent for. J immediately told 
him, there was great Probability the French would 
now fue to us for Peace. I {aw immediately a new 
Life in his Eyes; and knew, that nothing could 
help him forward {0 well, as hearing Verfes which 
he would believe worfe than his own: I read him 
therefore the atk hk pH a After which I re- 
cited tome Heroick Lines of my own, which opera- 
ted fo ftrongly on the Tympanujn of hisEar, thatI 
doubt not but I have kept out all other Sounds for 
a Fortnight ; and have Reafon to hope, we fhall fee 
him abroad the Day before his Poem, This, you fee, 
is a particular Secret 1 have found out, vz. That 
you are not to chufe your Phyfician for his Know- 
ledge in your Diftemper, but for having it himéelf. 
Therefore I am at Hand tor all Maladies arifing from 
Poetical Vapours, beyond which 1 never pretend. 
For being call'd the other Day to one in Love, I 
took indeed their Three Guinea's, and gave ‘em my 
Advice, which was, to fend fore feulapins, eEf 
culapius, as foon as he faw the-Patient, cries out 
"Tis Love! "Tis Love! Oh! the unequal Pulfe! 
Thefe are the Symptoms a Lover feels ; uch Sighs, 
fuch Pangs, attend the uneafy Mind ; nor cap our 
Art, orall our boafted Skill, avail--- Yet O Fair! 
forthee--- Thus the Sage ran on, ard own’d the 
Paffion which he pitied; as well as that he felt a 
greater Pain than ever he curéd: After which he 
concluded, All Ican advife is Marriage ; Charms 
and Beauty will give new Life and Vigour, and 
turn the Courfe of oe ® its better Profpect. 
This is the new Way ; and thus e4& fealapins has lett 
his belov’d Powders, and writes a Recipe for a Wife 
at Sixty. In thort, my Friend followed the Prefcrip- 
tion, and married Youth and Beauty in its perte& 
loom. 






Supine in Silvia’s fnowy Arms he lies, 

And all the bufie Care of Life defies, 

Exch happy Hour is fill'd with frefh Delight 

While Peace the Day, and Pleafure crowns the Night. 


From my own Apartment, Fuly 27. 

Tragical Paifion was the fubject of the Difcourfe 
where J tatt vifited this Evening; and a Gentleman 
who knows that Lam at prefent writing a very decp 
Tragedy, dire¢ted his Difcourfe in a particular 
Manner to me. It is the common Fault (faid he) 
of you Gentlemen who write in the Buskin Style, 
that you give us rather the Sentiments of fuch who 
behold Tragical Events, than of {uch who bear a Part 
in ‘cui themfelves. L would advile all who pretend 
this Way, to read Shakefpear with Care, and they 
twill foon be deterr’d from putting torth what is ufu- 
ally call’d Tragedy. The Way of common Writers in 
this Kind is rather, she Defcription, than the Expreffon 
of Sorrow. There 1s no Medium in thefe Attempts; 
and you mult go to the very Bottom of the Heart, 


or it is all mere Language; and the Writer of fuch 
Lincs is no more a Poet, than a Man isa Phyfician 
for, knowing the Names of Diltempers, without the 
Catifes of them. Men of Senfe are profeis’d Ene. 
mies: to all. fuch empty Labours: For he who pre. 
tends to be forrowful, and 1s not, isa Wretch yet 
more contemptible than he who pretends to be mer. 
ry; and is not. Such a Tragedian is only maudlin 
drunk. The Gentleman went on with mych 
Warmth ; but all he cowld fay had little Effect up. 
on me: But when I came hither, | fo far obfery’g 
his Counfel, that I look’d into Shakipear. The 
Traegdy I dipp’d into was, Harry the Fourth. Inthe 
Scene where A/orton is preparing to tell Northum. 


‘berland of his Son’s Death, the old Man does not 


ge him Time to {peak, but fays, 


The Whitenefs of thy Cheeks 
Is apter than thy Tongue to tell thy Errand ; 
Ev'n ‘x a Man, fo jaint, fo fpiritlefs, 
So dull, fo dead in Look, fo woe--~ Be gone, 
Drew Priam’s Curtain at the Dead of Night, 
And would have told him Half his Troy was burns :. 
But Priam found the Fire, e’re he his Tongue, 
And I my Percy’s Death ere thou report’ it. 


The Image in this Place is wonderfully noble 
and great; yet this Man in all this is but ring to- 
wards his great Affliction, and is ftill enough him- 
felf, as you fee, to mike a Simile: But when he 
is certdin of his Son’s Death, he is loft to all Pa- 
tience, and gives up all the Regards of this Life; 
and fince the lait of Evils is fail’n upon him, he 
calls for it upon all the World. 


Now let not Nature's Hand 
Keep the wild Flood confin'd ; lee Order die, 
And let the World no longer be a Stage, 
To feed Contention in a lingring Att ; 
But let one Spirit of the firjt-born Cain 
Reign in all Bofoms, that each Heart being fez 
On bloody Courfes, the wide Scene may end, 
And Darknefs be the Burier of the Dead. 


Reading but this one Scene has convinc’d me, 
that he who detcribes the Concern ot great Men, 
muft have a Soul as noble, and as iutceptible of 
high Thoughts, as they whom he reprefents: I thall 
therefore lay by my Drama for tome Time, and 
turn my Thoughts to Cares and Griefs, fomewhat 
below that of Heroes, but no leis moving. A 
Misfortune proper for me to take Notice ot, has 
too lately happen’d: The diiconiolate AZaria has 
three Days kept her Chamber for the Lots of the 
beauteous Fidelia, her Lap-dog. Lefbia her telt did 
not fhed more Tears for her Sparrow. What sakes 
her the more concern’d, is, that we know-not whe- 
ther Fidelia was kill'd or ftol’n; but the was ieca 
in the Parlour-Window when the Train-bands 
went by, and never fince. Whoever gives No- 
tice of her, dead or alive, thall be rewarded with 
a Kits of her Lady. 


ee 


Advertifement. 
*,” The Moft Noble Volatile Smelling-BottJe in the World; 


which fmell’d to, Momentarily.tetches tne moft difmal Fantings, 
or Swooning Fits, and in a Minute reawves Flufhings, Vapours, 
Duinefs, Head-Ach, Megrims, &c. It takes ff ali Heavy Sleepi- 
nefs, rerards Swoonings, keeps up the Spirits toa Muracic ; and 
by its Ufe admis of no Faintings, but invigorates and eniivens 
the whole Man, recreates and makes chearfu although never fo 
fad, and in aMoment raifes all the fenfitive Faculties: It’s alio 
to be taken inwardly by Drops, which effeétually takes off and 
eradicates the very Caufe ; tor ir potently relieves, comtorts, and 
itrengthens the Brain,cieates and corroborates a Stumach,removes 
Sickncls from it, helps Digeition, clanies the Blood; and in 
a Word, is the greatelt Cephalick, Stomatick, Hepatick, anf 
powerful Aromatick poflible ; therefore is extream necefiary tor 
all Gentlemen, Ladies, &c. always to be carried in their Pock- 
ets. Is only fold at Mr, King’s, Picture-fhop, in the Poultry, and 
at Mr. Overton’s, at the Golden.Buck, Pidure-fhop, againtt 
St, Dunftan’s Church in Fleet-ftreet, at 29. and 6.d. each, 
with printed Directions. 





Seld by Jobe Morphew acar Statranws-tiel 5 where Adv ertsfewents are taken in. — 












f 
I 
« 
, 
7 
: 
t 
1 
’ 
: 


